Tht BtJlorieefKmg Lear. 

y;\vf Gl»fleri<jlojler, id’cfpeakewichthcDukcof CtrneroaijZvA 
his wife. 

Glofi. I my good Lord. 

Limr. The King would fpeak with ^or»«W4i,thcdcarc father 
Would with his daughter fp cake, commands her fcruice, 

Ficrie Duke, tell the hot Duke that Ltar^ 

No but not yet may be he is not well, 

Infii-mitic doth ftill negleft all office, where to our health 
Is boud,vvc are not our fclucs,when nature being opreft 
Comand the mind to fuffcr with the bodie,ile forbearc. 

And am fallen out with my more hedicr will. 

To take the indifpos'd and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherfore (hould he fit here 
This aft pcrfwades.me.that this remotion oftheDukc 
Is praftife,only giue me my feruant forth, (&hcr 

Tell the Duke and’s wife, He fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and heare mc> 

Or at their chamber doorc ile beat the drum. 

Till it cry fleepc to death • 

Glofl.. I would hauc all well betwixt you, 

L«,tr. O my heart, my heart. 

FeeCe. Cr)^toitNunckle,astheCokncydid to the celts, when 
ftie put vm it h p aft aliue, lire rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick, 
and cryed downe wantons dowue,twas herbrother,thatinpure 
kiiidiies to his ho rfe buttered his hay^ 

Enter Duk,e and Reg/m. 

' ■ Good morrow' to you both. 

i>ake. HayletoyourGrace. 

Ife?. I am glad to fee your highnes. 

Lear. ^Regan I thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinkcfo,ifthou fhouldft not be glad, 

I vvould diuorfe me from thy mothers tombe 
Sepulchring an adultrcfl'e, yea arc you free ? 

Some other time for that. Bel oued 

Thy fitter is naught, oh Regan fhe hath tyed, 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes, like a vulture h^arc, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, t'nout not bclecue, 

Of how depriued a qualitie, O Regan. 


I V.'' 


ihe H'tliorie of King Lear, 

Rta. I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
You-fclTe know how to value her defert. 

Then Ihetoflacke herdutie. 

Lear, My curfles on her. 

Reg. O Sir you are old, (fine, 

Nature on you ftandes on the very verge of her con- 
Youlliould be rul’d andledbyfome diferetion. 

That difeernes your ftate better the you your felfc, 

Therfore I pray that to our fitter, you do make returne. 

Say you haue wrorig’d her Sir.? 

Lear. Askeherforgiuenes, 

Doe you markchow this becomes the houfc, 

Deare daughter, I confeffe that I am old. 

Age is vnnecellari e,on my knees I beg. 

That you’l vouchfafe me raymentf bed and food, 

Reg. Good firno more, thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to ray fitter . 

Lear. Ho Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe ray trainc, 

Looktblacke ypon me, ftrooke mee with her tongue 
MoflSerpentiilikevpon the very heart, (top. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen foll on her ingratM 
Strike her yongbones,you taking ayrs with lanienes. 

Dttke. Fie fie fir. 

Younimblc lightnings dart your blinding flames, 
Intohcrfcomfulleyes,infeftrherbcautie, g 

You Fenfuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefuIl Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. . « 

O the bleft Gods,fo w'ill you wilh onme. 

When the rafli mood-.-. 

Lear. No thou (halt ncuer haue my curft. 

The teder heftecl nature (hall not giue the or e fburne 
To harfhnes,her eies are fierce, but thine do cofort & not 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures, to cut off my 
J 0 bandy hatty words, to fcant my fizes, ^ (traine, 

And in conclufioiijto oppofe the bolt 

better knoweft, ' 

The offices of nature, bond ofchild-hood, 

F Effefts 
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